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       Ashley idly tapped away at the desk with her knife, waiting for Andrew to show up, he knew she was here of course, she had left a note, she had her gun on her too, but there was no need to use it, the bitch was tied up on the bed, her mouth covered with duct tape, she wasn’t going to pull anything.

          She wished she didn’t need to do this, but a few simple comments from Andrew had made it clear to her that he was still pining for Julia and she couldn't well stand for that.

          The bitch cried in the corner, clearly terrified, good, she deserved it after stealing Ashely’s brother away from her, but soon it would all be over, she would be gone and they could get back to how they were before.

          She had already set up the ritual using the Julia’s blood, the candles were in place, she could start it at any time… but she didn’t, she wanted Andrew to be here to see it… no she wanted him to agree to it… but she would settle for him watching her do what she had to…

          “ASHLEY!” Andrew growled as he barged into the room

          Ashley snorted as she watched Julia perked up, she actually thought he was going to save her. That’s adorable. “Hey Andy” she sang

          “What the fucking are you doing?” he glanced at Julia and then back to her 

          “Oh didn’t you get my note?”

          “Of course i got it” he pinched the bridge of his nose “i mean why”

          “I need to recharge my trinket”

          “Oh don't give me that bullshit, there are a thousand people we could have sacrificed that aren't connected to us, you came here specifically”

          The confusion in Julia’s eyes was absolutely delightful, and she was about to make it so much worse “but i thought we could complete the set you know? You already killed her friend all those years back, might as well get her too'' there it was…that shock, that horror, that despair, she looked to Andrew seeking some sign that it was a lie, but he didn’t meet her gaze, his eyes locked on Ashley.

          “Why… the fuck... Would you say that here?”

          “Oh poor little Andy… getting upset because im telling the truth in front of your little fuck doll” her voice dripped with venom “worried she wont like you anymore once she knows what you did?”

          “God is that what this is about? Jealousy? You are un-fucking-beliveable you know that?!”

          She walked over to Julia and placed the blade against her arm, tracing it slowly just barely breaking skin, she squirmed and let out a muffled scream, but it died to the tape gag.

          “Ashely, this is so completely unnecessary… I chose you! remember…  Julia is nothing to me… she never was…” he placed his hand on her shoulder

          Ashely knocked it away “LIAR! I know you like her better, you cant stop thinking about fucking her can you?! If she hadn’t dumped you then you would still be with her!”

          Andrew let out a sigh “do you know why i agreed to date her in the first place?”

          “Because you were looking for a hole to get your dick wet?”

          “That's… not entirely wrong” he admitted “but more specifically it was because she looked a little like you”

          Ashley turned sharply meeting his eyes, he placed his hand on her cheek and cradled it 

          “I wanted you… even back then… but i was just too ashamed to admit it… so i went for the next best thing to try and satisfy myself, someone i could picture was you while I… i even used to ask her to do things to make her look closer, to put her hair up, to change her outfit”

          She could hear Julia crying behind them “You mean it?” 

          “Of course i do”

          “Then prove it!”

          “Prove it? Prove it how?” he asked”

          Ashley stepped away looking back to her bound victim “light the candles, and lets sacrifice this bitch”

          “Ashley… we can’t keep killing people who are this close to us… every time we do we risk the cops making connections”

          “I FUCKING KNEW IT!” she spat, turning around to glare at him “YOUR A FUCKING LIAR ANDY! YOU DON'T WANT TO KILL HER BECAUSE YOU'RE STILL PINING FOR HER!”

          “God damn it Ashley that's not what I meant!”

          “Fine then… if you don't want to kill her you can prove it another way…”

          “What is it now?”

          “Prove to the both of us that you dont need her… that i can take care of Everything you need” she crawled onto the bed till she was over Julia’s body “fuck me… just like we do every night, but here and now, while shes staring us in the eyes”

          She turned back, fully expecting him to be glaring daggers, or to try and complain, kick up some kind of fuss… instead he was just staring at them, he licked his lips… he was into this… she looked down at the bulge quickly growing in his pants… he was very into this.

          She lowered herself down onto Julia deliberately wiggling her ass as she did, sex had never been something she cared about, she would be more than content to never get laid again, but god she loved how worked up he got over her.

          He climbed onto the bed behind her “you are completely fucking crazy you know that?”

          He kissed her neck as she replied “look whos talking Andy” 

          “little brat” he grabbed her by the hair and pressed her down into Julia

          Julia let out another muffled cry that warmed the void where Ashley’s heart should be, Andrew wasting no time unbuttoned Ashley’s shorts and pulled them down just enough to expose her ass, he massaged it for a moment, admiring her curves before giving it a firm hard * SMACK* Ashley let out a gasp and Andrew smirked.

          “God i love watching you squirm” without warning, lube, or foreplay he lined up his dick and shoved it down to the base in one fluid thrust

          Ashely screamed in pain, being completely dry and ill prepared the feeling was not pleasurable… It was purely pain.

          Andrew didn’t care… and neither did she… this wasn’t about her pleasure, it was about proving a point

          Andrew put his hand over her mouth “you need to shut up or someone will hear us and come by to investigate” he was growling as he squeezed her face.

          She continued to scream into his hand as he thrust inside her, reaching a steady rhythm after a few moments.

          Andrew started to moan… he muffled his own voice, then leaned down and placed his lips against her shoulder… kissing her… and then he opened his mouth and took a bite

          She screamed again but it had the desired effect, she was fully turned out now. Her pussy was still sore from the raw fucking it got at the start, but the pleasure was starting to creep in too.

          She stuck out her tongue, licking Andrew's hand.

          “Egh” he pulled his hand away and made a point of wiping it on her ass.

          Ashley leaned back down, letting her face rest inches away from Julia.

          She was crying, her eyes closed tight, her expression a mix of fear confusion and betrayal

          “Look at me” she growled, grabbing Julia’s cheeks “LOOK AT ME!” she was furious, she slapped her across the face “OPEN YOUR EYES GOD DAMN IT!”

          She didn’t respond.

          Ashley licked her cheek up the trail of tears “mmm… salty”

          The act shocked Julia enough that she opened her eyes “there we go…” Ashley stared at her for a good long moment, enjoying the gleam of terror she saw

          But just a moment later she closed them again

          It was enough… that fear sent her over the edge… her whole body convulsed as she came on top of Andrew’s Ex.

          Andrew was not far behind her… he didn’t even bother pulling out this time as he let lose inside her… he pulled away and collapsed onto the bed beside her, his cum leaked out of Ashley and onto Julia’s leg, Ashley rolled over the other way, leaving the crying traumatized Julia between them.

          Andrew pulled out his lighter and lit up a smoke… taking a long drag… then held out the lighter to Ashley.

          “What's this?”

          “Just light the fucking candles already”

          “Oh? Changed your mind have you? My pussy is that persuasive?”

          “No, but your stupidity knows no bounds… we can't very well leave her alive after the things you’ve said here… she knows too much”

          Julia started her muffled screams again, wiggling and writing to try and get away, but it was no use.

          Ashley lept over her and hugged Andrew “YOU’RE THE BEST ANDY '' she said as she gave him a kiss… she hated the taste of smoke on her tongue, but she would endure it for him.

          After a moment he pushed her away “just get to it”

          And so she did… she finished the ritual as Andrew finished his smoke.